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A kingdom, its delights, its joys

I only need for those
Who venturing their lives and wealth

Stand yonder as our foes:

Our teachers, grandsires, sires, the sires

And brothers of our wives,
Our uncles, grandsons, sons, the kin

Dear as our very lives.

Although they kill me, Krishna, I

Have no desire to slay;
The earth would not reward me, nor

The universe repay.1

It is a magnificent protest* Here the innate pacifism c
the Indian thinker is deepened and made poignant by th
fact of kinship with the enemy; it is the call of the hlood
and in answering, Krishna has to marshal arguments fror
all sides. Patriotism, and the justice of the cause, th
shame of cowardice, the splendour of courage: thes
familiar arguments which sound continually in the pacifist*
ear are buttressed with the Indian doctrines of caste, dut
to the One Life pulsing in all things, making death a mer
incident, the dead and killing an illusion 1 The last i
admirably (and unconvincingly) set forth:

Whence, Arjun, in your hour of trial

Comes this ignoble shame,
Unfit for heaven, repugnant to

An honourable name?

Yield, not to impotence, for you

An unbefitting poset
Shun paltry feeble-heartedness!

Arise! Distress your foes!

Since naught unreal can come to birth,

No real thing cease to be,
The limits of the twain arc plain

To them who truly sec,

* The passages from the Gita are quoted from the translation by Arthur W.
Ryder, Tte Bhagafuad-><rite (Chicago Univ, Press),